
Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Per. Iwillbeleeueyouby the tillable of what you fhalldc- 
liucr, yet giue me leaue , how came you in chefe parts ? whew 
were you bred ? 

J<to„TheKingmy father did in 7 bar fits leaue me 
Till cruel! (fit on with his wicked wife. 

Did (ecke to murder me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who hating drawne to doo’r, 

A crew of Pirats came and refeued me. 

Brought me to Metaline. 

But good fir, whether will youhaue me? whydojyouweepe? 
Itmaybeyou thinke me an impofture, nogoodfaith.Iamthe 
daughter of .King Pericles , if good Kiug Ptrtcles be, 

Pe r. Hoe, Helhcams ? 

He3. Calles my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a grauc and noble Councellor, 

Mod wife in general! , tell me if thou canll, what this rcaide is, 
Or What is like to be, that thus hath made me weept? 

Hell. I know not but herea the regent fir of Metaline , fpeaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf. file neuer would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded that fhe would fit ftrll and weepe. 

Per. Oh Helhcams fk rike me honored fir, giue me a gafh , put 
me to prefent paine, lead this great feaot ioyesrufhing vponme 
ore-beare the (horeof my mortality , and drovvne me with their 
f weetneffe. Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that waft borne at lea, buried at T barfits , 

And found at Tea againe : O Hclleanus, 

Downe on my knees thanke the holy god as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is eJMarina. 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that. 

For truth can neuer be confirmd enough. 

Though doubts did euer fleepe. - • 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Per. I am Pericles of T yre , but tell me now my 
Drownd Queenes name, as ia the reft you faid. 

Thou haft besne God-like pcrfcft.the tore of Kingdom^ 



Pericles prince of Tyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. Is it ho more to be your daughter,then to fay, my Mo- 
thers namclwas T baifa, T hatja was my mother, who did end the 

minute I began, 

p tr. Now blefiing on thee, rife, thou art my cbilde. 

Giue tnefrefh garments, mine owne Helhcams, fhe is not dead 
at lharfitsfiS fhe fhould hauebene by fauage Clcttt , ftiee fhall 
tell the all, when thou /halt kncele,and iuftific in knowledge, fhe 
isthy very Princes who is this ? 

Hell. Sir tis the Gouernor of Metalint ^ who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen bleffe my girle. 

But hearke,what Muficks this Helhcams , uiy UMarina, 

Tell him ore point by point,for yet he Teenies to dote. 

How fure you are my daughtcr,but whor’s this Muficke ? 

Hell. My Lord, I heare none. 

Per. None, the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my c Marina. 
Ljf.lt is not good to croffchim giue him way. 

Per Rareft found" do ye not h -are ? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft heauenly muficke 
Itnipsme vuto liftening, and thickc {lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes,let me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his head, fo leaue him all. 

Well my companion friends , if this but anfwere to my iuft be- 
liefs, ile well remember you. 

Diana. 

L> tan, My Temple ftands in Ephefus, 

; Hietliee thether,and doe vpon mine Altar facrificc .There when 
mp maiden priefts are met together.before all the people reueale 
how thou at fea did ft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy crofl'e with thy 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , or performe 
Jj7 bidding, or tbon liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by my fiiucr 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 
i ^f r ‘ Celeftiail©;^ Goddefie Argentine, 

1 Will obey thee : Helhcams. Hell. Sirt 


